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buried her in a deep grave, with a thick layer of grasses to
protect her body from the earth, under the shade of a hang-
ing acacia tree growing beside a murmurous rivulet. As he
shovelled the earth into the pit, tears ran down his cheeks?
and a great sense of loss overwhelmed him. He lay mourn-
ing beside the grave all that day and the night that followed,
watched secretly with awe and wonder by the two remaining
djins. Next day they resumed their inarch, Rashleigh turn-
ing often to look back towards the spot where he had left
the remains of the only woman, outside his family, who
had ever loved him.
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